provided, his poetry shows, again and again,
glimpses of those memories which formed the
true basis of his real and inner life.
In the summer of 1862 Browning reported
himself as " having a great read at Euripides"
during a holiday at Cambo and Biarritz (Mrs,
Orr, Life, p. 250); and from this time forth
Euripides ranked among his favourite poets.
This was long before the revival of interest in
the "third poet" which has been so noticeable
within recent years, and Browning would not
have found much encouragement in his faith
among the Oxford society which, through his son's
entry at the University and his own consequent
friendship with Jowett, he had begun to cultivate
from about 1867 ; but his wife's affection for
" Euripides the human " probably served to rein-
force his own taste. The idea of translating
one of his dramas was, however, not wholly his
own ; for, as the dedication of Balaustioris Ad-
venture shows, it was a task imposed on him
by Lady Cowper. It was written, apparently,
in the spring of 1871 ; was completed (Browning
was always a rapid worker when once he had
taken a poem in hand) in July of that year, and
published in August. Its success was immediate:
Browning's fame, since the publication of The
Ring and the Book, was at its height, though the
number of his worshippers was not so great as
it subsequently became; 2500 copies were sold
in five months, and a second edition had to
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